ROUND  THE  GULF  OF  PERSIA          85

city and established a Court thousands of miles away
from any civilised country, He was, I heard, an inter-
esting man, who knew a certain amount about the
Western world.

On board the Islamic travelled a native merchant
of Bombay, fat, placid and very prosperous. Our
voyage constituted his first ocean trip, and while we were
rounding Arabia in the direction of Mokallah, this
worthy asked the Captain whether we would be passing
the equator.

"Why?" demanded the officer, rather surprised.

"Because/' explained the capitalist, "I was hoping
to see the baptism ceremony which the Christians per-
form when they cross the line/'

Our-skipper chuckled, and told us about the Hindu's
question.

"Why not give him the pleasure/' exclaimed the
Lieutenant; "I wouldn't mind joining in the fun/'
So the passenger learnt that, despite the absence of
an equator, we would have a little impromptu display
for his especial good. The sailors soon entered into
the spirit of the joke, and duly the excited merchant
eyed His Majesty King Neptune, rising, full of seaweed
and tangled coral, out of the shark-swarming Indian
Ocean. Certain men specially volunteered to be soaped
and lathered in the old maritime way.

Shortly after this curious celebration, which brought
the blandest smiles of joy on to the fat face of our
wealthy companion, the Sultanate of Mokallah came
in view.